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dragging me to a table, she showed me | Dereabont, ™ said the fellow, never |saying, “sv she has come t0 86e Me; | with 4 simull > e e
: l:fin top a folded paper and two movil::rhu eye from the couple bafore| come to taunt'me with the loss of her hm: a:;‘;‘:"m “{nﬂgn:sﬂ frg?; THE OGIJ.R'I"I (.;oun : ‘
lotters. The folded paper was Linoetta’s | 8- *‘Why. not ane weak girl?” . | lover, whom ahe says I have robbed her | hoard Mr. (ryoe rush, but we our- |%e® ™* & W of Rep o
will-and the letters were directed sever- | Witl'l. a ory Loreen st?liatllc'l"wstﬂ of almost before her eyes! '_I:mbwl selves found it impossible to stir, para- | - MoCullough's Idems, . .
ally to Loreen and to myself with the|“Ban!” she whispered. B/ Flow can I 7ob her or any one of & man | |7ocq ag wo were by thosightof thoold | Bepresentative J. A. MoCullough, _
injunction cn them that they were not |, But as this word Ieft ber lips a alight | with & voice and arm of his‘own stron- | nan's demoniacal delight. He was of Greeaville, has given the Green- >
to be resd, till she had been gone six movement took placein the belt of trees | ger than mine? %mllﬂllsfom- leaping $2 and fro over the tarf, hold- ville Mountaineer the fol symop- -
! where we had been told Mr. Gryce lay | pate his ‘body in'vapor? Yet isithere | 5,0 up hig fingers in-the red sunset ﬁ-of-aham,_mﬁ._uj!}? jroposes .

derstand her.  for na one’s eyes:
but God’s. Pray thaj’he may have mer-
cy upon me.’’ Thed as she eaw us all
is for us, & secrecy  absolutd that nok
even the birdd of th air must see that

. She turned ald have fiod away | X
for the seoind fat M. Gryoe stop-
ped her. . ““Yon havd set yourself a task |
said, 'if Lo-

““However”’— I began. 5

‘But he had pocketed the telegram
and was several steps away before I had
got any further.

“] sm going to start these men up,"
gaid be. *‘You will breathe no word fo
Miss KEnollys of my sympathy nor lek
your own interest slack in the investi-
gations which are going on under onr
noses.”’

And with a quick, sharp bow he
made - his %ay to the gate, whither I
followed him in time to see him st
his foot upon a patch of rosemary.

“You will begin at this place,” he
cried, *‘and work east, and, gentlemen,
something tells me that we will be suc-

ceasful
- 'With alinost a simultaneous sound a |

dozen spades and picks struck the
Thedigging up of MotherJane's
garden had begun in earnest.

I staid about that gate most of the
day. H I moved away, I imagined that
Mr. Giyce was uneasy and wanted me
back under his eye. So as Lucetta was
invisible and Loreen in a strained and
anxious mood, I followed the example
of many of the other villagers who bhad
ventured into the lane for the first time
in months, and now stood watching ev-
ery shovelful of earth that was thrown
out, disappointing as the task had be-
come as hour after hour passed without
any discovery.

Along toward noon I had a diversion
if the rest had not. Mr. Trohm came
riding up in his buggy, and somewhat
l.nt.er.i.nthedayD&acon Spear came
boldly upon the field, though none too
near our gate, at which Saracen sat
growling. The talk I had with Mr
Trohm was of a delic.te nature, not bear-
ing repetition, but the few curt words
I exchanged with Deacon Spear may
amuse the reader or at least satisfy some
of my good friends that I am not so
given over to vanity as to be misled by
every passing compliment a man may
pay me.

He was, as I was saying, drawn up
on the opposite side of the road, but
when he saw me he made a very low
bow and gidled a step forward. This
made me draw myself up a bit, though
I bad no idea what was coming. He
peemed to take that for an invitation,
for, pointing toward Saracen, he asked
if the dog was quiet, and when 1'n a
superior way answered that he was as
quiet as a lamb he edged up to where I
was standing and sheepishly held out
his band. -

] have been thinking,’* he drawled,
“that it was only neighborly for meto
call upon you, Miss Butterworth. But
this business which has occupied: the
lane these last few days has putugall
into such a mood of unpleasantness that
there was no use of trying sociability
on any one.”

His hair was so sleek, his eyes 80
gmall and so twinkling, that I began to
have respect for William’s opinian of
him, but I said nothing, possibly be

ly
just Etdo to have no proper | steps
idea of the valne of a human life.” ;

e chance, I’ll just say the
thing got on- my tongue to-say.
-Miss orth, 'm 58 and I have
been a ér two years. I'm not fit-
ted for & solitary life, and I am fitted
for a life with an affection-

13

: gni! you wounld like a
re. acquaintans with me, why,.
it a couple of _

: s a ‘little off of our
5 _

sha
littleupop him. ' When that is lifted,:
each gme will feel himself a man again.
From indications yonder that day may:
not b far away. Mother Jane is a like-
for such b mystery. She knows

5 am, ' eaid Deacon Spear, "1
have not that much interest in' what is

going on over there.”" Here be mapped
his “J men have been killed
in lane—which I do not 'believe—

ghe never bad no hand init. What 1
think is that it’s all a ocoincidence.
Eachand every person who has disap-
peared /has disappeired naturally. No
one has been killed' That is my theory,
and you will find it correct.
1 have expended much

audacity. Did he think I was the
w to swallow that? Bvt I shut
my lips tight lest I should say some-

, and he, not finding thatagreeable,

no conversationalist himself, drew
off gfter awhile with some pompous ex-
pres$sion of hoping to see me again
his |honor was cleared up in my very

If was the second ‘proposal I' had re-
ceived that day, but the first—well, 1
did not accept that either, thongh my
‘declination was a little kinder than the
ond I thought best to inflict upon
Spear. _ '

A day of unparalleled anxiety broken
by such episodes as these!

UNDER A CRIMBON BEY.

At 6 o'clock the diggers began to go
hom¢ Nothing had been found, and the
excitement of search which had animat-
ed them early in the day had given
plac to a dull resentment mainly di-
rected toward the Knallys, if one could
judge of these men's feelings by the
heayy scowls and significant gestures
with which they passed its broken
down gateway. ;

By 6 the last man had filed by, leav-
ingiMr. Gryce free for the work which
lay before bim.
- 1 had retired long before this to my
rooln, where I awaited the hour set by
Lugetta: with a feverish impatience
quite new to me. Asnone of us could
eat; the supper table had not been laid,
and thopgh I had no means of knowing
whit was in store for us the somber si-
1 and oppression under which the
whole house lay seemed a portent that
Wad by no means en ing.

fuddenly I heard & knock at my door.
Riting hastily, 1 opened it Loreen

terror in all her looks

“Come!"’ she cried. **Come and see
what I have found in Lucsetta’s room. "’

As she was already half way down
ths hall I hastened to follow her, and in
a few moments found myself on the
threshold of the room I knew to be Lau-
cetta’s

#ShHe made me promise,” cried Lo-
reén, halting to look tack at me, ‘‘that
I would let her go alone and that I
wpuld not enter the highway till an
hur after she had left. But after this

how can we stay in this house?”” And

1{ reeri gave me a look and said: .

| med up tor years?”

z | next moment.

.| This was bad 'going, but we floundered

o | lives of en orchard.

'swn_mpahehadgo:chemrtdm

after | at and realized that it was on Mr.

.| emotion and never have I so nearly suc-

stood before me, with parted lips and | martyr

hoursa. o
" «‘Ggrious!" I murmured. *‘But Mr.
Gryoce is with her."’ et
«No'one is with her. Mr. Gryoce may
be near, but she has undertaken her
task alope. Miss Butterworth, I have
nwerhphsnapmmimbe&minallmy
life, 'but I am going ¢o bresk this
Come, et us‘fly to her. She has her
lover's memory, but I have nothing idf
all the world but her,’ |
11 jmm turned, and we hasten-
ed down the stairs, bus a} the foot Lo-

“‘My promise was Dot to enter the
hway.. Would - youn be afraid to fol:
iow me_by another road—secret road—
all overgrown with thistles and  black-
berry bnshes which have not been trim-

I thought of my. thin shoes, my neas

dress, but only to forget them the
" 1 will go anywhere,"’ said 1 *‘But
where, where has Lucetta gone? Is it
‘to Deacon Spear’st. If so’'—

But Loreenswasalready too far in ad-
vanoa'of me to answer. She was:young,
she yas lithe and was down as 'far as
the’ kitchen before 1 had passed the
fiower parlor. But when we had sped)
clear of the house I found that my prog-
ress bade fair to be as rapid as hers,
for her agitation wasa hindrance to her,
while excitement always brings out my
pawers and heightens both my wits and
my judgment. s )

Qur way lay past the stables, from
which 1 every minute to see
“two.or three dogs jump. \Bat William,
who had been discreetly sént oug of the
way early in. the afternoon by the two,
gisters, bad taken Saracen with him,
and possibly the rest, so our passing by
distorbed nothing, not evén  ourselvea
The pext moment we were in a fleld of
prickers, throngh which we both strug-
gled'till we came intp a sort of swamp.

throtgh -it, edging continoally as I
eould not but see toward & distant fence
beyond which rose -thé eymmetrical

~ “Loreem,”” | cried, ‘‘Loreén, those
are Mr. Trohm's grounds! Must we pass
throogh: them?"’

*It's the. shortest way,’’ she shouted
back, for among the hummocks of the

again.
| And, unpleasant as I felt this intrusion
to be, 1 hastened on, overtaking her
once maore just as we reached a tiny

there was no-need for Loreen to say:
~ “*T'do not believe this has been gpen-

pow.” And,throwing her young strength
against it, she burst it throngh with
all ita vines, and bidding’ me pass she
stepped herself - over the trailing.
branches and made without a word for
the winding- path we now saw clearly
defined on the edge of the orchard be-

“Oh,” exclaimed Loreen, stopping
one moment to catch her breath, *I do
not know what_I fear or to what our
will bring ua. I only know that I
must bunt for Lucetta till Lfind her.
If there is danger where she is, I must
share it. You'can rest here or come far-
ther on. But what is this?" ;

It wasa man. Hs had started sud-
denly from some one-of the shadows

“*‘Silence!”” he whispered, putting his
finger on his lips. “If you are looking
for Miss Knollys,'* he added, seeing us
both pause aghast, ‘‘she is on the lawn
beyond, talking to Mr. Trohm. If you
come here, you can see her. Bhe isin
no kind of danger, but if she were Mr.
Gryoe is in the first row of trees to the
back there, and a call from me''—

That made me remember my whistle.
It was still round my neck, but my
band, which had instinotively gone to
it, fell again in extraordinary emotion
as I took in the situnation he had hinted

Trohm’s grounds we stood and that it
was toward Mr Trohm himself Loreen's
looks of unmistakable fear and dread
were turned. ;

‘“‘Loreen,” 1 whispered, *‘it is not
here you look for a solution of that
awful mystery?"”

*‘Miss Butterworth,’’ she answered,
*{ is here you should look for it."”

*‘Here? I"" Never bave I felt such

cumbed to it. **What do you mean?"’ I
prayed. ‘‘Tell me, tell me quickly what
you mean!"

“I mean,”” she gasped, *‘that that is
the man who has pursued us with his
hatred, driving my father and my moth-
er into their graves. Obadiah Trohm is
the rich man of whom we spoke to
you; not Deacon Spear or any one else
in this unhappy lane.”” And breaking
from me she slid away nearer the ill
assorted couple, in one of whom from
that moment I saw no longer the cour-
teous, kindly country gentleman, but a
monster of vengeful propensities, if not
something worse and still more diabol-
ical

“COome!” she beckoned, happily too
absorbed in her own emotions to notice
inine. ‘‘Letusget nearer. If Mr. Trohm
is the wicked man we fear, there is no
telling what the means aré which he
uses to get rid of his victims. There
was nothing to be found in his house,
but who knows but that the danger may
be around her now. It was evidently to
dare it she came, to offer herself asa
that we might know''—

*Hush!'' I whispered, controlling my
own fears roused against my will by
this display of terror in this usually
calmest of natures. ‘‘No danger can
menace her there, not where they two
stand, unless he is & common assassin
and carries a pistol''—

*‘No pistol,'* murmured the man who
had crept again near us. ‘‘Pistols make
a noise. He will not use & pistol.”

*Good God!"’ I whispered. ‘‘Youare
not anticipating also that it is in the
heart of this man to kill Lucetta?"’

“Bix strong men have disappeared

| any reason Mr. Trohm shonld . suspeot

gateway so covered with vines that|

edforymbntitmmbeopmed'

in hiding, and we conld. see himissue
for o moment into gight with his finger
like that of -his man laid warningly -on:
his - lips. Loreen trembled and drew
back, seeing which the man beside us
‘pointed to the hedge and “whispered

*4There i just roam between that and
the fence for a person to pass sideways
If yon and this lady want to get nearer
to Miss Knollys, yor might take that
read. . But Mr. Gryce will expect you
to be very quiet. - The young lady ex-

pasly said before she came into this
‘place thas she'conld “do nothing if for

that they were'not alons,” . \

*““We will .be quiet, "’ I assured him, |
anxions to" hide my face, which I felf
twitch at every mention of Mr. Trohm’s
name behind: the screen he thus offered
faor our use. Loreen was already behind
the hedge. : ;

The evening was tne'of those which:

are made for pesce. The sun, which|a ep

had sef in crimson, had left o glow on:

the branches of the forest which had | he, "Mz,

not yet faded into the gray of twilight.
The lawn, around which we were skirt-
ing, bad notlost the mellow brilliancy
which made it spar
ter of varied bued. hollyhooks, which’
pet their gorgeonsness against

yellow of the peaceful doorposts, shown | m
any dimness in their glory, whioh was on | n:
& par with thé setting sun. But though |

1 saw all this it no longer appeared fo | 1
me 'desirable. Lmeetta ‘apd Luocstta's|
fate, the mystery aad the impossibilify |
of its ‘being explained oumt here in the

midst of ‘turf &nd blossoms, filled all my

thoughts and made me forget even my | )
-own-uuw,farmiandhummaﬁm.i!"_

Dot SOITOW. R i : -
: 1, who hai wormed her way
along till she crouched nearly opposite
to them, plucked ‘me by the gown as I
approached to ' where she was, and,
pointing to the hedge whioh pressed up

kle, nor had the clns- | ro:
gt» the neat| qui

80’ olose it mearly tonched our faces,

in'my house or on my lawn? ‘You are a
fool, Lmoetta; so are. all these” men
about here fools! Itisin your house’’—

‘‘Hush 1" she cried, her slight figure

Lmcetta we were gazing at -*‘No mare
accusations direoted against us. It is
you who must meet them now. Mr.
ed. Tomorrow you will have the police
here in earnest. . They did but.play with
you when they were here before.”

“"You child!" he gasped, striving,
aver: o' restiala all evidisices of}

shook and terror. . ““Why, who was it
edlled in the polioe and set them work-
in Lot Man’slane? Was it not I''—

- might not.

acouse meé .of |

.“b- . ¥ . * ' S o i
“4'You -viper!” he shrieked ‘‘How

gj

whose mother would have died in jail|

but for my forbearance?, Have you ever.
seen me set my foot npon aworm?
at my fruit and flowers, look -at my

«gIX [ HE SHRIEKED, “SIXM"

seemed to bid me to look through
Searching for a spot where there was &
small opening, I put my eye to this and
immediately drew back. :
*They are moving nearer the gate,"
1 zignaled to Loreen, at which she
crept along a few paces, but with a
stealth so great that, listening as I was,
I could not hear a twig snap. I endeav-
ored to imitate her, but not with as
much success as 1ocounld wish. The sense
of horror which had all at cnoe settled
upon me, the supernatural dread of
something which I could not see, but
which I felt, had seized me for the first
time and made that ruddy sky and the
broad stretch of velvet turf with the

shadows playing over it, of swaying|.

tree tops and clustered oleanders, more
tbfilling and awesome to me than the
dim halls of the haunted house of the
Enollys in that midnight hour when I
saw a body carried out for burial amid
trouble and hush and a mystery 80 great
It wounld have daunted most spirits for
all their lives. -

The very sweetness of the scene made
its horror. Never have I had such sen-
sations, never have I felt so the power
of the unseen, yet that anything would
happen here, anything which would ex-

plain the total disappearance of several | passi

persons at different times without a
trace of their fate being left fo the eye
on this spot or in the house beyond,
seemed so impossible that I counld but
liken my state to that of nightmare,
where visions take the place of realities
and often overwhelm them

I had pressed too close against the
hedge - as I stroggled with these feel-
ings, and the sound I made struck me
a8 distinct, if notalarming, but the tree
tops were rustling, too, and, while Lu-
cetta might have heard. her companion
gave no evidence of doing so. We could
hear what they were saying now, and
realizing this we stopped moving and
gave our whole attention up to listen-
ing. Mr. Trohm was speaking. I could
hardly believe it was his voice, it had
80 changed in tone, nor could I see in
his features, distorted as they now were
by every evil passion, the once quiet
and dignified countenance which had so
lately imposed upon me.

“'Lucetta, my little Lucetta,"” he was

home, without a spot or plemish o mar
its neatness and propriety. Can a man
who loves these things stomach the de-
gtruction of & man, much less of a silly,

‘yawping boy? Lucetts, you are mad |V

“Mad or sape, my accusation will
have its results, Mr. Trohm. I 'believe
too deeply in your guilt not to make
others do so.”"

“Ah,"” said he, ‘‘then you have not
done so yet? You believe this and that,
but you have not said so.” .

*No,” she calmly returned, though
her face blanched to the colorlesaness
of wax, “‘I have not said so yet.”’

Oh, the cunning that crept into his
face!

'She has not eaid it. Oh, the little
Lucetta, the wise, the careful little Lu-
cettal'” >

“But I will,”" she cried, meeting his
eye with the courage and constancy of
a martyr, ‘‘though I bring death upon
myself. I will denounce you and do it
before the night has settled down upon
us. I have.a lover to avenge, & b
to defend. Besides, the earth should be
rid of such a monster as you."

‘‘Spch a monster as I? Well, my
pretty one’’—his voice grown suddenly
wheedling, his face a study of mingled
ons—‘‘we will see about that
Come just a step nearer, Luocetta I
want to see if yon are really the little
girl I used to dandle on my knee.”’

They were now near the gateway.
They had been moving all this time.
His hand was on the curb of the old
well. His face, so turned that it caught
the full glare of the setting sun, leaned
toward the girl, exerting a
inflnence upon her. She took the step
he asked, and before we could shriek
out *‘Bewarel’”’ we saw him bend for-
ward with a sudden, quick motion
and then start npright again, while her
form, which but an instant before had
gtood there in all its frail and inspired
beauty, tottered as if the ground were
bending under f}; and in another mo-
ment disappeared from our appalled
sight, swallowed in some dreadful cav-
ern that for an instant yawned in the
gmoothly cut lawn before us and then
vanished again from sight ‘as if it had
never been. >

A ghriek from my whistle, mingled
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face was peace itself. But his—well; his

To BE CONQLUDED NEXT SATUBDAY.

' THE COMING. LEGISLATURE.
Nothing Mach to Do Exoept to Put iu'the
The next session of the:general as-

sembly, convenes on Tuesday, January|
10. The Columbia correspondent: of

outlook as follows : it :

‘There does not appear to be very
the approaching seasion.. The general
laws which the constitution contem-
plated bave been passed, and about all

amending of existing:general laws in
such particulars as i3 deemed necessa-
ry. Bince 1892 the dispensary law.has
been the great bone of contention in
every general assembly, and it is liable
t0 be the aame this year, The whole
thing now, however;seems to have got-
ten down to a downright scramble as to|
who shall 'have charge of the great
“moral” in;titl:dn,lon. Leaders lai(o git-
ting up and dreaming and planni
how to get charge of the insﬁM-
Of course no one has a right to suggesy,
that there is anytbing improper in;
striving ‘to secure control of such
machinery ; bat-such now really ap-
pears to be the fact.

The real fight, s now appears, that
will’' be before the general assembly
will be who shall have control of the
dispensary machinery. Will it be the
present state hoard of control ? Wwill
it be a Board consisting of the govern-
or, comptroller general and secretary
of state, or some other state officers, as
was the law before the present plan
was adopted? Will it be one commis-
gioner? Will it be something entirely
new ? :

Governor Ellerbe is antagonistic to
the state board of control, with. its
present powers. The state board of
control thinks the present plan is the
best solution of the question of man-
agement. Some who are smbitious to
show how the business can be success-
fully managed want to have a carte
blanche and show what they can do.
One strong card the state board of
control always has had is that there
are so many of the members of the

eral assembly who are willing to
ve up their places in the geperal
assembly to accept places on the state
board of control—four members of the
present board ‘were members of ‘the
general assembly at one time. On ac-
count of the expected conflict en the
question of mapagement of the state
dispensary that part of the message
of Governor Ellerbe which relates to
the dispensary and the annual report
of the state board of control are being

glare. .t - |tointroduce at the next s
~ “gix|" b shrieked.” ““Six] And room |8e REpahs

{to be a man of large political
bR

g

EdEEE]

i
1

i eriminal bases

The- News and Courler spesks of ﬁﬁ%&"ﬂ” Tittle

much for the general assembly to do at |t

that is legitimately in prospect isthe appl

should be 10_temptation. to- decid
:.f"."’l'k.qf_. :_a'én'. m T s 14 €

because  forsooth , that “party baj o

ersary

el unknow

comparatively r
should receive s salary
to fifteen *hundred

in all matters.over

the parties or their
* 48, Tt shell nlways
bolidsys excepted,
the circuit court

magistrate to two townships;
mmﬁ"“w:;'ﬁm. .
8, In very small cases, Whero the pa
deires, he can tfy . them beiore. the
magistrate, and thus

coming to the county, ¢o

a3

et -

ers of any county, or upon the
mendation of the graad jury for sug
yunty, the:dounty board of comm
sioners shall:
be submnitted to the_people. .
jority vote in favor of establishing
said county court,-the board of com-

governor, who shall immediately ap-
point 'the officers herein provided for
wheu this act shall go'into immediate .
effect. e I

“10. It !
the countysaf Greeny

mended the establishment of the said
court, that an’ eleotion.shall be ordered
within 80 days from " the date of the:
approval of theé aet, sod’ if ‘such an
election is carried, the aet goes
immediate effect in the said countye

elsed her pudding and he didu’s like

make.”” She didn’t wash the dishes,
and she didn’t. make the stew ; and she

mother used to do.”
wasn’t perfect ; but she tried to do her
best, until at length ber time had
comé to have a little rest; so when
one day he growled the whole day
through and through, she turned him
up and fanped bis pants “‘us his mother
used to do.” 2

@ “Is is an unfortunate fact re-
marked the long-winded man, “that
the laboring men in the country seem
to have less and less appreciation-of
economy, while there is s tendency .

answered the man ‘who likes toget
through with: things in s burry. I
think I follow you.  You mean that
the rich- keep feeling poorer

eagerly looked for.

ate, aiid thus save the time of

question of the-county court shall ~

lle, ingsmoch as
the grand jury have already recom-

into®
" As MoruEz UsEp 6 Do.—He ariti- -
her vaké: he:wished aheld iiake the
biscuits like “his’ mother. used to

dide’s mend his stookings “as his
Ob, well, she . "'

on the part of wealth .= retire itself
for purposes of hoardin)” “Yes)” .

poor kegp feeling. richer,”—Washing-
_Wi’ﬂhr.\.':-" .I % B . .

missioners shall certify this fact to the =



